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DEDICATORY. 


One beautiful spring day while yet in 
the morning of life, my brother John was 
cruelly slain by a murderer. 

My precious sister Lucinda, who suf- 
fered the loss of a dear husband by the 
hand of a terrible assassin, lingered 
broken-hearted two years, left on record 
a rapturous and glowing testimony, and 
then went peacefully into the presence of 
the King. ‘ 

Recently my loving brother Walter, on 
the morning side of life’s meridian, smit- 
ten by the awful scourge of disease, lived 
for weeks in the ante-chamber of Heaven, 
then went away to join the shining ranks 
in the land of Coronation Glories. 

To the sacred memory of these loved 
and precious ones, this book is tenderly 
and affectionately dedicated by 

THE AUTHOR. 
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PREFATORY 


There is so much of life that is pitched 
in the minor key, so many heartaches, so 
much pain, so much weariness that one 
needs often to consider the better and 
brighter things which belong to the in- 
heritance of the child of God. Go where 
you will in this world you cannot escape 
the plaintive cry which the progeny of 
Adam raise. The sear leaf, the autumn 
blast, the wounded bird, the sigh of the 
fatherless, the call of the needy, the appeal 
of the downcast is everywhere a witness 
that, apart from the divine, this world is 
a “wilderness of woe.” 

If this book startles some unconverted 
souls and brings them in humble repent- 
ance on their knees to the foot of the Cross; 
if it encourages one of the least of God’s 
little ones in the hard conflict of life’s bat- 
tle; if it ameliorates any of the world’s 
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sorrows, medicates any of its woes, as- 
suages any of its grief; if it lifts a little 
of the load of life and inspires new hope 
and courage in any human breast, the 
author will be glad that he wrote and that 
he has not written in vain. 


INTRODUCTION 


Why another book? Because the truth 
has not all been uttered, or, perhaps I had 
better say, has not been uttered from the 
view-point of all. 

Because, again, a book is permanent and 
the book-writer makes his life to reach be- 
yond the years of his living, and being dead 
yet speaketh. 

So, no apology need be made for a new 
book—if it is a good one. And this is. It 
is certainly a good book as to its theme and 
as to how the theme is handled. 

Rev. Mr. Borders has a taste for book- 
writing and has manifestly a gift that 
makes his matter to be attractive and of 
decided value. This book has a great 
note—our Lord’s glory, as manifested im 
his coming. To the author of this book 
Christ is no “root out of a dry ground, hav- 
ing no form nor comliness, nor beauty 
that any should desire him;” he is rather 
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the fairest among ten thousand and alto- 
gether lovely ; “with him his name shall be 
called Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty 
God, The everlasting Father, The Prince 
of Peace.” With this author Jesus Christ 
is no mere man of God, but the God-man; 
not merely divine, but possessing Deity, 
in whom dwelleth “all the fullness of the 
Godhead bodily.” 

The coming of Jesus is to be the start- 
ling event of the ages—it stands out in the 
scriptures as “the great day of the Lord.” 

That there is to be a second, scenic re- 
turn of our Lord—as scenic as it is second, 
and as second as it is scenic—seems 
clearly the teachings of the sacred Scrip- 
tures. 

At this point all Christians should be 
agreed, and I judge, in the main are 
agreed, 

That this will be an event in the history 
of humankind that will try men’s souls, 
would hardly admit of any discussion. 
With Christ himself the time is fearfully 
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eventful, and concerning it he says, “Be 
Ready,” not be getting ready, which is not 
a completed state; nor become ready, which 
might indicate an act at the time of the 
appearing ; but, “be ready,’—a present and 
ever-present state. 

I have long entertained the conviction 
that the true Adventist is the person who 
gets ready for the Lord’s return. It seems 
easy to entertain belief in the second com- 
ing of Jesus and at the same time be in- 
different to that preparation which he 
himself demands and commands, and with- 
out which none can see him in peace. In- 
deed, not a few who regard themselves as 
special exponents of Christ’s return are as 
zealous in their antagonism of that “holi- 
ness” without which no man can see him, 
as are they zealous for the return itself. 

One of the most prominent denomina- 
tions of churches whose chief corner-stone 
is this doctrine, is an illustration of this 
fact, in its ever-determined attitude of op- 
position to personal holiness, and to it asa 
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teaching of the word of God. This fact 
is as glaring and historic as it is incon- 
sistent. 

This book is not so much a discussion 
of the return of the Lord as it is a descrip- 
tion of it and a tremendous exhortation 
that is at once thought-impelling and soul- 
stirring. It is a graphic portrayal that all 
need. It is a survey and array of facts. 
Abraham Lincoln said, “Gentlemen, give 
us facts and not arguments.” Rev. Mr. 
Borders is contenting himself with pre- 
senting facts and emphasizing them rather 
than disputing upon points which, evi- 
dently, it will take our Lord himself to 
settle. 

While some would not agree concerning 
positions the author evidently holds, if they 
were transformed to the dogmatic and 
theologic (and thus I think deformed) all 
must acknowledge that the writer delivers 
his soul-concerning salient facts connected 
with Christ’s return, with a purpose to 
warn the wicked that they may be ready, 
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and encourage the saints to stand in the 
stress of battle, and rejoice in the hope of 
his appearing. 

The note this book sounds, its literary 
merit, and its spiritual worth can but give 
it a place in the book-world and cause it 
to be read with both interest and profit. I 
hope, and indeed pray, that it will gain 
wide attention, and that its mission shall 
be blest, as its message 1s one of moment. 


CHARLES J. FOWLER. 


Coronation Glories 


The central thought and burning theme 
of God’s message to this world through 
the illumined pages of His infallible 
Word is not the time or the moment of 
Christ’s coming, but the momentary readi- 
ness for His coming. The burden, then 
of our message is not so much when, as 
“Be ye ready.” 

It is an exceedingly sad fact that many 
are emphasizing the truth of His coming, 
and at the same time neglecting this glori- 
ous and all important preparation. To 
such, His coming would be to find 
them unprepared, and therefore, eternally 
ruined. We are, nevertheless exhorted 
throughout the entire Word of God to 
preach this important truth as a constant 
warning to the careless and indifferent, 
and as a source of perpetual encourage- 
ment and comfort to the tested and tried 
of God’s people. 

15 
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Self-styled, self-appointed, and_ self- 
proclaimed teachers and theologians, fren- 
zied and fevered by an abnormal desire to 
substantiate and perpetuate some pet and 
pestiferous theory, have so wrenched and 
strained the Scriptures, and have gone off 


into such wild conjectures and untempered 
speculations as to bring this grand truth 
under great reproach. Despite this sad 
fact, there are some absolute certainties 
in connection with this truth so plainly 
and prominently set forth in the Scriptures 
that the unbiased mind can run, read, and 
understand. 


J. THe CERTAINTIES OF His COMING. 


(1) He Is Coming Again. There is 
nothing more plainly and clearly taught in 
the Word of God than this. It is described 
by many figures and in many ways. It 
speaks of Him as the devoted bridegroom, 
coming after His happy, waiting, watch- 
ing, and expectant bride (Matt. 25:1-13). 


Then again, as the kind, rich master, re- 
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turning to commend and reward the tired 
toilers of His kingdom (Matt. 25:14-30). 
This is spoken of as the time when the 
song of the glad reapers shall be heard; 
the flashing sickle and falling grain; the 
wheat garnered forever and the chaff 
burned with unquenchable fire; (Matt. 
13:30). In another place His coming is 
denoted as the breaking forth and dawn 
of that cloudless, shadowless Day; (Cant. 
2:17, 4, 6) ; and then as the time when the 
saints and sinners shall be forever sepa- 
rated (Matt. 25:31-33). It is spoken of 
as the day of our Lord Jesus Christ; and 
as the one Great Day. It is described as 
“That Day” three times in one epistle (II 
Tim.) ; this same expression occurring fif- 
teen times in Zech. 12, 13, 14. In still an- 
other place it is spoken of as the day when 
the Chief Shepherd shall appear.” 


For four thousand years His first com- 
ing was promised and prophesied. Many 
hopes were deferred and many hearts grew 
faint, but one calendar day the long- 
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looked-for Messiah came. As surely as 
He came the first time according to 
prophecy, likewise will He come the sec- 
ond time pursuant to His own promise. 


(2) He Is Coming in Person. Not 
only in some great spiritual outpouring, 
inaugurating some special spiritual epoch, 
as at Pentecost; or in some great calamity 
and judgment, as was visited on the light- 
rejecting, Christ-crucifying city of Jerusa- 
lem; or as a messenger of death, as He 

comes to thousands every day, but in per- 
son, in some bodily form, He is coming 
back again. “Behold He cometh with 
clouds and every eye shall see Him!” 


(3) He Is Coming Suddenly. “For 
as lightning cometh out of the East and 
shineth unto the West, so shall the coming 
of the Son of Man be.” Like the lurid 
lightning’s flash, sudden, terrible, and ir- 
resistible, so shall His coming be. Paul 
says, “In a moment.” As quickly as the 
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tick of the clock or the twinkling of the 
eye will he come. Out yonder in the silent 
city of the dead is a little, new-made grave; 
bending over it and carefully placing sweet 
flowers on the little grassless mound is a 
poor heart-aching mother. Only a few 
weeks ago, the cold earth closed over the 
mortal remains of this dear little marble- 
like form, and the poor mother’s earthly 
sun seemed to set forever. While she is 
kneeling there in her night of tearless sor- 
row, suddenly the trump of God sounds; 
the precious child leaps out of its earthly 
receptacle, and springs into immortality 
and into its glorified mother’s arms! So 
suddenly shall be His coming, and so shall 
all the dead leap into life. 


(4) He Is Coming at an Unexpect- 
ed Time. The Word of God seems to 
especially emphasize this thought. It says 
He is coming as a thief in the night, indi- 
cating that many will be found in the slum- 
bers of sin. Coming as a snare—like the 
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carefully concealed snare that suddenly 
springs and catches in its merciless, hope- 
less, and vicelike grip the careless and 
unsuspecting animal, so shall His sudden 
and unexpected coming surprise and en- 
trap the gay, careless, and scoffing multi- 
tudes of this wicked world. It says He is 
coming at an unexpected hour; not when 
they are looking for Him, but when He is 
least expected. 


(5) Hels Likely to Come Any Time. 
From the fact that we do not know the day, 
it is evident that it may be any day. 
Christ’s clear, ringing, urgent admonition 
is, “Be ye ready’; ready with every beat 
of the heart and every tick of the clock. 

Some morning’s golden sunrise will be 
the last one. Some evening’s sun will il- 
lumine the purple ridge of the western 
horizon with its fading glory, and it will 
be the last sad, sinking sunset the world 
will ever see. There will be the last gath- 
ering around the old home hearthstone, 
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with open Bible, evening prayer, hymn, 
and happy good-nights. There will be the 
last suffering birth, the last happy, hope- 
ful wedding party, the last sad, doleful 
funeral march to the grave; the last year, 
month, and week; the last day, hour, and 
moment. Some day this busy, throbbing, 
bustling world will start its regular whirl 
of business routine, and IT WILL BE THAT 
DAY THAT JESUS WILL COME! It is likely 
to be any day, hour, or moment. Christ 
urges three things; first, that we should 
wait patiently; second, that we should 
watch anxiously; third, that we should 
work faithfully. 

A story is told of a man who, living in 
the East, left his family to seek his fortune 
in the far West. It was a sad day when at 
the front gate, just as the misty mantle 
of gray dawn was stealing over the hills 
and across the valleys, the husband bade 
good-bye to his little family. Despite their 
fortitude and desperate effort to compose 
themselves for the trying ordeal, they all 
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gave way to quivering lips and flowing 
tears. Said the husband, “I am going 
away for the purpose of accumulating 
some wealth and preparing for you a more 
commodious home. Don’t forget me. 
Keep me in your thoughts and in your 
prayers. Be patient and faithful. I will 
be true to you, and if God spares my life, 
I will return some day for you.” As the 
wife watched the lone, silent form disap- 
pear over the crest of the hill, it seemed 
that the loneliness of death settled upon 
her, and that her very heart would break; 
but said she, “He will return some day,” 
and this thought and promise ameliorated 
her sorrow. The weeks and months 
dragged slowly on into years. At inter- 
vals she received a letter stating that, by 
and by, pursuant to his promise, he would 
return, One day, after many long, long, 
watchful years, the good wife had a feeling 
that her husband would soon come. She 
had dreamed of his coming all through 
the previous night. 
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Sure enough, one beautiful morning, 
just as the sun was coming up from behind 
the Eastern horizon, blazing forth a flood 
of glory, and giving a diamondlike lustre 
to a dew-mantled world, the faithful hus- 
band with quick step and animated spirit 
was coming up on the other side of the 
hill. He reached the brow of the hill and 
concealed himself, and. for a moment 
looked and waited. By and by the busy 
wife came out, and putting her hand to 
her forehead, looked with misty, hopeful, 
longing eyes toward the brow of the hill, 
and then returned to her work. 

The husband came closer, keeping a 
cluster of trees between him and the little 
home. Again the wife came out, looked, 
and returned to her busy cares. This time 
the husband crept up and concealed him- 
self behind a tree but a few feet from the 
expectant wife; and while she was look- 
ing and longing the third time, he sprang 
from behind the tree and cried, “My wife!” 
and she fell into his extended arms and 
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cried, “At last, at last, you have come. 
My husband! My husband!” 

The point illustrated is, that this faith- 
ful wife was not only watching, but work- 
ing. So Jesus Christ clearly and plainly 
teaches us that while he wants us to wait, 
to look and to long for His second com- 
ing, with this, he desires that we should 
work. “Blessed is that servant whom his 
Lord, when he cometh, shall find so do- 
ing.’ Luke 12:43. 

A very interesting story is told of a 
man whose wife, while traveling in a dis- 
tant state, was killed in a railroad acci- 
dent. A fire followed the collision, and 
her body was among the many others that 
were never recovered. The terrible shock 
of this sad, sudden news completely un- 
balanced the poor husband’s mind, and 
for thirty long years he went to the vil- 
lage depot twice each day at train time, 
confidently expecting that the long lost 
darling of his heart would surely come. 
With wistful, longing eyes, he would scan 
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every window, and staringly scrutinize 
the face of every dismounting passenger. 
At last the tolling bell would begin to send 
forth its doleful warning notes, and the 
train would lumber and shriek around the 
curve, and across the trestle on to the next 
station. Then waiting a moment as if 
dazed and bewildered with that blow which 
we all have received (disappointment), he 
would then turn with bowed head, lagging 
steps, tear-moistened eyes, back to his 
lonely, sorrow-shrouded, wife-bereft home. 
It is said that the faithfulness of this poor, 
precious, heart-broken man brought the 
tears to the eyes of many who were fa- 
miliar with his heart-sorrow, and who 
chanced to be present on one of these sad 
occasions. Oh, what deathless devotion! 
What tender and changeless love! What 
vigil hope and expectancy! Surely, the 
fervor of this man’s loving loyalty was a 
fire that burned unquenched and un- 
dimmed on the altar of his faithful heart. 
Shall we be less loving, less loyal, less 
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constant in the expectancy of our dear 
Lord’s return? Our longing hopes will 
not be crushed and crumbled with per- 
petual disappointment as was this poor, 
witless, faithful soul; but some glad day 
while we are scanning, perhaps with tear- 
ful eyes, the cold, clouded horizon of this 
dreary world, longing for just one sign 
that betokens the rising or breaking dawn 
of that deathless day, suddenly our eyes 
shall behold in wonderful, awe-inspiring 
majesty, and hitherto unseen and unfelt 
glory, our precious, long-loved and long- 
expected Lord. 


(6) None But the Deity Knows 
When He Is Coming. “But of that day 
knoweth no man, no, not the angels in 
Heaven, but my Father.” Many doubt- 
lessly good but painfully misguided peo- 
ple, professedly wise above that which is 
written, have pretended to know the ex- 
act day and hour, but their humiliating 
disappointment demonstrated their daring 
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and presumptuous folly. Neither men nor 
angels know the time when this will take 
place. Doubtless the Deity has confided 
many things to His holy and obedient an- 
gels, and has entrusted them on many mo- 
mentous missions. He has told them of 
doomed men, cities, and nations; even 
made them executors of His crushing 
wrath, and ministers of His matchless 
mercy and compassion; but for reasons 
best known to the Infinite Eternal One, He 
has reserved exclusively for Himself all 
knowledge concerning this great and 
notable Day which will terminate the 
world’s history and determine its eternal 
destiny. It would plainly appear from the 
above and other Scriptures that the time 
is already set in the mind of God, and al- 
ready fixed in the calendar of eternity. 


(7) He Is Coming in Power and 
Great Glory. “Behold He cometh with 
clouds”—not rain, but glory-clouds—on 
a throne of glory, the brightness of which 
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will doubtless fill the whole earth and il- 
lumine every nook and corner of creation. 
When He came the first time, so far as 
the world was concerned, it was compara- 
tively insignificant. He was born of hum- 
ble parentage in a stable and in a despised 
city. The humble shepherds and the three 
wise men from the East were about the 
only ones to hail His coming. He was not 
wanted in the world He came to redeem. 
Wicked men and malignant devils hounded 
His every step. He was poor, had no 
home, but few friends, and had so much 
sorrow that He was called a man of sor- 
rows. His most intimate acquaintance 
was GRIEF. He was despised, rejected, and 
hated above that of any other man. He 
was often tired and weary, sad and lonely. 
His whole life was one of testing and 
tears. The Word speaks of Him as sigh- 
ing, weeping, and crying, but nowhere 
does it mention that He ever smiled or 
laughed. He was scorned and scourged, 
betrayed, beaten and bruised, and. finally 
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was nailed to the cross. Oh, Jesus! surely 
thou wert the object of earth and hell’s 
bitterest and blackest hate. Yes, the last 
time the world saw Him He was hanging 
on the copper spikes of the cross, writhing 
in mortal agony, a cross of shame for a 
throne, thorns for His crown, a broken 
reed for His sceptre, a mock robe for His 
kingly vesture. But oh, what a difference 
when He comes again! Power, MAJESTY, 
GLORY and HONOR will encircle Him. The 
refulgence of His exalted, glorified, 
crowned and sceptred presence will flood 
the universe with a supernal splendor. 
The long accumulated grandeur and glory 
of all of Heaven’s holy angels and all of 
earth’s treasured saints will revolve and 
radiate around and above His revealed 
and diademmed person. Oh, the pageant, 
pomp and superlative blessedness of this 
hour. 


(a) This Glory Will Consist in That 
of His Surroundings. He will be accom- 
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panied by angels and archangels, and 
myriads and myriads of garnered saints 
coming back to this world to be rejoined 
in happy, holy wedlock to their resur- 
rected, glorified bodies. In a trail of in- 
effable glory they will sweep down on this 
old world, take possession of their bodies, 
made immortal; and then will mount up 
to meet their Lord in the air. I have often 
tried to arrive at some mathematical esti- 
mate of this vast number. To do this I 
have thought of them under two divisions. 

First, those saved by conditional atone- 
ment, that is, an atonement conditioned on 
repentance and faith. This will include 
all who have heard of the wonderful 
Christ, who have, as free moral agents, 
embraced Him as their substitutionary 
Saviour, and who have lived and died in 
holy triumph. This will indeed be no 
small number, for multitudes from every 
land and people have embraced Him as 
their only hope of salvation here, and their 
only hope of Heaven yonder. Millions 
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have laid their trophies at His precious 
feet, and for time and eternity have 
crowned Him Lord of All. 


“People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song. 


From North to South, the princes meet 

To pay their homage at His feet, 

While western empires own their Lord, 

And savage tribes attend His Word.” 

Then again, those who are provided for 
and saved by an unconditional atonement, 
that is, a provision in which the royal 
prerogative of choice is not and cannot be 
involved, and an atonement which is not 
conditioned upon repentance and faith. 
This provision takes in three classes— 
children under the age of responsibility, 
imbeciles and irresponsibles, and the mil- 
lions in heathendom who have done the 
best their circumstances would allow, and 
who have lived and died without knowing 
that there was a Christ or an atonement. 

One-third of the human race die under 
five years of age. We are safe in assum- 
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ing that down through all the preceding 
centuries one-third of the human race have 
died under the age of responsibility and 
accountability. The average age of hu- 
man life at the present time is about thirty- 
two years. This would mean that three 
generations pass out of their earthly exist- 
ence every century. If Christ came to 
this world today, He would find at least 
one-third of the present and one-third of 
all the past generations ready to meet Him. 
If we will take the time and pains to make 
some computations, we will find that one 
billion, six hundred million pass into eter- 
nity every century under the age of re- 
sponsibility and accountability. Figuring 
back across all the preceding centuries at 
this rate, we have the vast number of one 
hundred billion, or a company thirteen 
hundred times larger than the population 
of the United States, and sixty times 
larger than the population of the whole 
world—every one of this vast number, liv- 
ing and dead, covered by His atonement, 
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and ready to meet Him when He comes! 

Then add to this company a great num- 
ber of heathen, living and dead, who have 
never come to the light of salvation, and 
have, therefore, never come to gospel re- 
sponsibility and accountability. Christ 
Himself says, “And this is the condemna- 
tion, that light has come into the world, 
and men loved darkness rather than light.” 
Light, being the measure of responsibility, 
then great light means great responsibil- 
ity; little light, little responsiblity. The 
inevitable conclusion would be—no light, 
no responsibility, and where there is no re- 
sponsibility, there is no condemnation. 
The Word says, “He that believeth not is 
condemned already,” but how can many 
of those believe or disbelieve something of 
which they have never heard or dreamed? 
BoTH REASON AND REVELATION CLEARLY 
AND EMPHATICALLY TEACH THAT NO ONE 
IN ANY LAND OR AGE WILL BE LOST WHO 
HAS NOT RECEIVED AND REJECTED SAVING 
LIGHT. 
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There is no doubt but that a great num- 
ber of these poor, ignorant heathen who 
tenaciously clung to idols or fed their chil- 
dren to crocodiles, and whose burial was 
unknelled and uncoffined, will leap out of 
swamp, jungle, and desert to meet Him. 
They never accepted Christ as their 
Saviour because they never heard of Him 
whose deathless love, fathomless grace, and 
limitless mercy they have unconsciously 
craved all through their loveless lives. 
These poor, benighted souls, whose minds 
were beclouded with impenetrable igno- 
rance, whose bodies were infected and 
emaciated with the awful ravages of dis- 
ease and hunger, will suddenly be changed 
by Omnipotent touch from their long, 
hideous, delirious night of heathendom 
into the glorious day of immortality! With 
the lifting of this black curtain that for 
centuries has hung like a pall, separating 
like a yawning abyss between them and 
the world’s Redeemer, they find to their 
inexpressible joy and amazement that the 
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boundless love and mercy of the unknown 
God, whom they have unconsciously longed 
after and ignorantly worshiped, has pro- 
vided for them life everlasting through 
the unconditional atonement and substitu- 
tionary death of His own dear Son. Such 
a Redeemer, such a plan, such a salvation 
will be the theme upon which they will 
ponder and meditate with commingled 
praise, wonder and amazement through- 
out the endless eons of the eternal years. 
Surely they will join the glad song, 
“WORTHY, WORTHY IS THE LAMB THAT 
WAS SLAIN!” 

Many of these are coming from dark 
Africa. For centuries they have writhed 
under the iron heel of ignorance and sin. 
Tribe against tribe has waged cruel and 
bloody wars. Their rivers have run red 
with the crimson gore of slaughtered mul- 
titudes. Their mountains and valleys have 
resounded with the yells of sincere but 
frenzied worshipers; millions upon mil- 
lions of them, cruel, superstitious, covered 
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and enthralled from birth to death with 
the appalling blackness of midnight dark- 
ness. From China they will come, where 
for centuries they have been bound and 
fettered to the gods of their own creation; 
and from India, out from the crushing, 
mangling, gigantic, and satanic system of 
error, the growth of ages. The rolling, 
rushing rivers; rising, picturesque moun- 
tains; the broad, fertile valleys of this sad, 
beautiful country rise up in majestic au- 
thority, and proclaim the depths of their 
degradation and the fearfulness of their 
human misery. Their priests and leaders 
were murderers. Their altars ran with 
human blood. They drank at the poison- 
ous, infected shrines of ignorance and su- 
perstition. Rage, cruelty and lust were 
the only religious emotions that ever 
surged through their breasts. 

This vast company coming from the 
golden sands of dark Africa; from the 
coral reefs of far away India; from vast, 
industrious, and populous China; from all 
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heathen countries around the globe; com- 
ing from the blackness and darkness of a 
starless night, have never heard one sweet, 
gospel song; have scarcely ever felt one 
impulse to a nobler life; no books to en- 
lighten ; no love to sweeten; no hope to in- 
spire; their minds darkened; soul facul- 
ties prostituted and ruined; bodies ema- 
ciated and diseased. Their earthly condi- 
tion was enough to make angels weep and 
shudder ; a condition for which they were 
not at all responsible and for the ameliora- 
tion of which condition they knew abso- 
lutely nothing. Every succeeding genera- 
tion aggravated and intensified, and 
plunged them deeper into the awful night- 
mares of human misery. 

I ask, “Shall these who have done the 
best they could, and lived the best they 
knew be consigned to the endless torments 
of Hell?’ Everything in reason and 
revelation hurls back with a thundering 
trumpet voice the answer, “No, a thou- 
sand times no!’ I should as soon think 
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that Hell were paved with infant skulls; 
for many of these poor, unfortunate souls 
know absolutely no more about Christ and 
salvation than did my infant sister who 
went to Heaven from my dear mother’s 
arms. You say, “They have the light of 
nature.” Iask, “What do they know about 
nature?’ And again you may say that 
they have the light of conscience, but 
what do they know about conscience, and 
even if they knew much about it, is con- 
science a safe guide? Was any of us 
saved by the light of conscience or of 
nature? Many of us were in the dark for 
years and years, despite the fact that we 
were blessed with a much clearer under- 
standing of nature; with a good definition 
of conscience; with the blaze and glory 
of gospel light all around us, bursting forth 
in hymns and sermons, good books, a fath- 
erly council, a sweet sister’s influence, and 
a mother’s tears and prayers. Suppose we 
had been turned loose in a superstitious, 
idolatrous, prayerless, churchless, sermon- 
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less, Christless world, with only nature and 
a biased conscience to assist us, how many 
of us would have been saved today? 

If the heathen are lost who are not liv- 
ing up to the full light of nature and con- 
science, God pity the people who are born 
and raised under gospel light; for it is a 
sad fact that not one of them in ten thou- 
sand live up to the full gospel light! The 
question naturally arises here: if many of 
these vast numbers are covered by the . 
atonement, then why all this fuss about 
carrying them the gospel? I offer several 
reasons which [| believe are amply suff- 
cient. 

In the first place, Jesus Christ has given 
us an imperative command, “Go ye into 
ALL the world and preach the gospel to 
EVERY CREATURE.” It is the com- 
mand of the Captain to his soldiers; the 
King to his subjects; the Master to his 
servants; the Redeemer to the redeemed; 
and it is as binding and obligatory as any 
other command between the lids of the 
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Bible. There is no alternative. The plain, 
simple, unqualified, unmistakable com- 
mand is to GO, and to PREACH as we go, 
—not only in all the world, but to every 
creature! We are called and commis- 
sioned by the great Head of the Church 
to fling the torch of heavenly light into the 
heart of heathen darkness. 

Then again, because of its transforming 
and transfiguring effect upon this life. It 
changes the war dance and the wild shriek 
and scream of the battlefield into peace 
and good-will toward all men; it changes 
their bloody battle-cry into glad hosannas 
to the King of Kings. The heathen lands 
are stretching out their hands to the 
church and saying, “Bring us, oh, bring 
us the gospel of the Son of God; it is our 
only earthly hope.” It humanizes the say- 
age, transforms and elevates man above 
the brute, makes the wilderness and the 
solitary place glad, and the desert to blos- 
som and bloom as the rose. It evangelizes, 
Christianizes, spiritualizes, practicalizes, 
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ethicalizes, and sympathizes every depart- 
ment of human life. They are crying to 
us for an open Bible; for the comforts and 
hope of the sweet story of Jesus Christ; 
for the hymns, doxologies, blessings and 
benedictions of the church; for the love 
and contentment of happy homes. They 
are saying, “Give us, oh, give us the gos- 
pel; it will assuage our grief, eliminate 
much of our sorrow and sufferings, lift 
the cloud of sin and ignorance, bind up our 
broken, aching hearts, and give help and 
hope to our living and dying!” 
“From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Africa’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 


They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 
The light of life deny? 
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Salvation! oh, salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
' And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransom’d nature, 
‘The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign.” 


Still another reason may be offered— 
because the heathens’ acceptance of Christ 
will change their relationship to the heav- 
enly universe from that of being paupers 
on the bounty of Jesus Christ and the com- 
monwealth of Heaven to that of being citi- 
zens. There is no doubt but that the de- 
velopment of Christian character in this 
life will have much to do with our rela- 
tion to the other. This being true, the 
heathen deserve the gospel, not alone to 
prepare them for Heaven as a haven of 
endless rest and safety, but a place of eter- 
nal retrospective enjoyment based on what 
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they were and what they did for Jesus 
Christ in this world. 

I have purposely digressed from my 
main point, but coming back to it, let me 
say that when Jesus Christ comes to this 
world, it will be in the glory of surround- 
ings. Some tell us that His return will be 
on the brow of Mt. Olivet. I do not think 
that this can be true, for Mt. Olivet, yea 
the whole world, would scarcely furnish 
standing room for this vast multitude. 
There is no doubt in the writer’s mind but 
that the ultimately saved will outnumber 
the ultimately lost, taking into account 
children and vast numbers of persons who 
had the spirit of faith, but who had no 
knowledge of the letter of truth, and that 
the greater part of those who are finally 
lost will be those who lived and died un- 
der some special dispensation of saving 
light, such as the Antedeluvians under 
Noah, the Postdeluvians under Abraham, 
and many others, especially those who 
have lived in the noonday glory of the 
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Holy Ghost dispensation, and who have 
wilfully, persistently and criminally com- 
mitted the unpardonable sin of rejecting 
Jesus Christ, the full-orbed light of the 
world. 


(b) The Glory of the Father, or the 
God-head. As the faithful old father that 
comes to his son’s graduation exercises 
with swelling heart and joyful tears, and 
when the son has delivered his brilliant 
address, the father presses to the platform 
and places fragrant flowers at his feet; in 
like manner in this great coronation event 
—the Father will pay special homage to 
the wonderful achievement of His peerless 
Son, 


(c) His Own Glory. “When the Son 
of man shall come in His glory.” Apart 
from the glory of all the angels, saints and 
the God-head, will be the honor and glory 
which is exclusively His own. 


“And above the rest this note shall swell 
My Jesus hath done all things well.” 
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Then the glory of His power, person and 
work will flash forth to the wonder and 
amazement of this inspired universe. 

First—His Own Glory Will Consist 
in That of an Infinite Creator. 

“All things were made by Him and with- 
out Him was not anything made.” (John 
1:3.) Many of our great men have 
achieved renown by their masterful genius 
in the various branches of invention, 
science and art. The world is still talk- © 
ing of Stephenson, the inventor of the loco- , 
motive; of Howe, the first to grasp the 
idea of a sewing machine; of Morse, who 
captured the thought of telegraphy and 
made it possible to flash a message across 
the continent and around the globe; of 
McCormick, who conceived the wonderful 
idea of a reaping machine by which the 
happy harvester can drive through a field 
of waving wheat and leave behind him 
bundles cut, bound and ready for the 
thresher ; of Edison, who dared to venture 
the idea of a talking machine, and finally 
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brought it to completion. It still speaks of 
Michael Angelo, who took an old slab from 
the refuse of his backyard, chipped, 
chiseled, carved and polished, and one day 
unveiled to the world a marvelous, life- 
like statue; of Raphael, who applied the 
brush and blessed humanity with his won- 
derful Madonna; of fanciful and dreamy. 
Mozart, Handel and Beethoven, who 
touched the quivering, vibrating chords of 
music and blessed their own and every suc- 
ceeding generation with majestic har- 
monies. 

It still sounds the praises of Demos- 
thenes, who, with his speech on the Golden 
Crown, made himself the Father of Ora- 
tory, and became characterized as the Gre- 
cian Thunder ; of David, the shepherd boy, 
who, thinking of the shepherd’s vigil care 
over his helpless sheep, and inspired by 
The Great Shepherd shepherdizing His 
flock, in a moment of divine inspiration, 
wrote the Twenty-third Psalm. It goes up 
and down the earth, a blessing and bene- 
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diction, making even the little children fa- 
miliar with the Psalm and Psalmist. It 
still extols John Bunyan, whose name is 
a household word because of what he did 
in Bedford jail. These and many more, 
by their creative, constructive, and inspired 
genius, have immortalized their names, 
perpetuated an everlasting honor to their 
posterity, and will reflect glory over the 
annals of all time. Notwithstanding all 
this, how small, beggarly, and insignificant 
is their combined greatness compared with 
that of Jesus Christ! He has created this 
world. 

Think of a being who can build a world, 
beautify it with rocky rills, verdant val- 
leys, whispering waterfalls, towering 
trees, mighty mountains, stupendous seas 
and fragrant flowers! And not only 
create such a world, but throw around it 
certain laws that give it perfect poise, light 
-and beauty, laws that give color to every 
blade of grass; the delicate tint to every 
budding, blushing rose; a mighty baptism 
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to nature’s great world; spring’s enchant- 
ing verdure; summer’s glimmering glow; 
autumn’s blighting bloom and dying glory; 
winter’s sad and sobbing blast; and an in- 
finite variety of climates, seasons and con- 
ditions, all of which harmoniously contrib- 
ute to the glory of God and the good of 
the world. Not only this, but think of Him 
who populated it with man, that wonder- 
ful tripartite being, created in His own 
image. Oh what a Creator! What a 
master-builder! But is this all? No, “the 
heavens declare the glory of God and the 
firmament showeth His handiwork.” 

We lift our eyes reverently and behold 
five hundred millions of other worlds, hun- 
dreds of times larger than ours, all creat- 
ed by Him, and over which he draws the 
reins of universal law. It has been cal- 
culated that the beautiful star, Sirius, has 
a force of light equal to one hundred and 
forty suns like ours. It would take four- 
teen hundred millions of worlds like ours 
to equal the size of the star, Arcturus, and 
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the same star has a brilliancy and penetra- 
tion of light one thousand times greater 
than our sun which lights and warms us 
at a distance of ninety-one millions of 
miles. There are vast, flaming, whirling, 
grandly and harmoniously-hued worlds at 
a distance so far remote from us that 
should one of them be suddenly extin- 
guished, it would be ten thousand years be- 
fore it would shed its last golden beam on 
this world of ours. Let me again exclaim, 
What a wonderful, wonderful Creator! 
Then again, is this all? No, He who is 
in the image of His Father has created 
all the angels, the number being ten thou- 
sand times ten thousand and thousands of 
thousands. He, Jesus Christ, is the 
Creator of all creation. I can scarcely go 
farther with this thought. I can only fall 
back and quote the text, “ALL things 
were made by Him and without Him was 
not anything made that was made.” This 
little word, “all,” is so exceeding compre- 
hensive. It bewilders the mind and con- 
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fuses the imagination. I trust that enough 
has been suggested to enable us to grasp 
the thought. Oh, when we see Him amidst 
the harps, crowns, and thrones of His sec- 
ond advent! He will be traveling in the 
vastness and greatness of His creative 
glory, with the honor of every created 
wonder attributed to Him. 

Second—His Own Glory Will Con- 
sist in That of an Infinite Redeemer. 

Mercy, on her silver-tipped wings, 
brooded over this poor world and beheld 
the human race swiftly gliding down the 
putrid river of sin toward the dark gulf- 
stream of eternal night. “No man cares 
for my soul,” was the sad, piercing cry of 
every heart. With drooping spirit she 
sped to the Temple of Light and asked, 
“Cannot something be done to remove the 
guilt, eliminate the misery, and hush the 
heart-cry of yonder world?” Infinite wis- 
dom, infinite justice, and infinite mercy 
concurred together, and conceived of a 
most wonderful plan—a plan so _ stu- 
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pendous that it doubtless confused and be- 
wildered the angels. Yes, yonder world 
can be redeemed, but oh, the cost, the cost! 
A plan is at last formulated; to carry it 
to completion involves that a Divine Per- 
son leave the majesty and glory of the 
heavenly universe; come to this world, 
which had been the scene of man’s fall 
and ruin, take on Himself the nature of 
the being that had sinned, and with this 
nature, live among men, know their trials 
and temptations, feel their aches and pains, 
tears and sorrows; and finally answer the 
demands of a broken law and make it pos- 
sible for an outraged God to be just in 
justifying the guilty by a vicarious and 
substitutionary death. 

Let us imagine that this great plan is 
reluctantly made known in Heaven, and 
the question is tremblingly asked, “Who 
will undertake this work, who will inau- 
gurate this divine project and carry it to 
a glorious ultimatum?” Silence is called, 
and this question rings on and on to every 
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corner of this celestial domain. What! 
is there no eye to pity; no arm to save; 
shall this lost world be left to wreck and 
ruin, and finally emerge into the shades of 
hopeless night without the hope of this 
great provision? Hark, the silence is 
broken. I hear a voice full of awful maj- 
esty and divine authority ringing over the 
hills in sweetest accents, saying, “Father, 
spare man!” “Lo, I come in the volume of 
the book it is written of me to do thy will, 
oh God.” Look! I see the Only Begotten 
of the Father, with face shining brighter 
than the noonday sun, and with eyes glis- 
tening with greater lustre than the morn- 
ing star; presenting himself before infinite 
wisdom, infinite justice, and infinite mercy, 
He exclaims to the astonishment of every 
heavenly intelligence, “I will lay off this 
crown and wear a crown of thorns, that 
man may wear a crown of fadeless glory! 
I will put aside this sceptre by which I 
have flung constellations into space, and 
hold a mock reed that humanity may 
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through all the cycles of the eternal ages 
wave a victor’s palm. I will unrobe my 
glorious person, and wear a torn, bloody, 
mock robe that man may be clothed in im- 
mortality’s dazzling vesture. I will hunger 
and thirst that the world may have that 
living bread and water, which, if they will 
eat and drink, they will never hunger and 
thirst again. I will become homeless that 
man may have an eternal home in the hab- 
itation of many mansions. I will weep 
tears of bitterest sorrow that my heavenly 
Father may wipe away the tears from 
every eye. I will hang on a cruel cross 
that man may sit on a glittering throne. 
I will die in shame, disgrace, and ignominy 
that man may have a life that laughs at 
death, overleaps the grave, and swings 
onward and sweeps upward forever!’ So 
seizing this formulated and_ specified 
redemptive plan, he girds it to the altar of 
his great heart, waves a tender and affec- 
tionate good-bye to the Deity, eagerly 
leaps from the crowded battlements; and 
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while the angelic orchestras play their 
sweetest harmonies to the group of tremb- 
ling shepherds and the eastern star hangs 
like a sheen of celestial glory over the 
Judean hills, he is born a babe in Bethle- 
hem’s manger. 

When we think of the struggle for 
supremacy among earthly nations, there 
come to our minds many battlefields and 
hard fought conflicts, but several, such as 
Waterloo and Gettysburg stand out more 
prominently as points of bitterest and most 
decisive conquest. Jesus Christ met old 
Diabolus in many skirmishes, but it seems 
that the point of bloodiest battle was on 
three distinct battlefields. 

The first one was that of opposition. 
Immediately after his birth the enemy 
bitterly attacked him here. We recall 
how Satan entered into the wicked heart 
of Herod to slay the infant Saviour, but 
he escaped the murderous sword. From 
His birth to the end of His earthly exist- 
ence, scribes, pharisees, and high priests, 
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lawyers and doctors, malicious men and 
wicked devils arrayed themselves in bit- 
ter opposition against the Christ; but in 
spite of their combined efforts, he won the 
victory, and carried the work steadily and 
successfully to the end. 

Then, the battlefield of suffering. Oh, 
what a bitter conflict this was; the suffer- 
ing of hunger and thirst, destitution and 
loneliness, the suffering of Gethsemane 
with crushed spirit, and bruised heart, 
bitter cup, and sweat of blood; the suffer- 
ing of the judgment hall with its cruel 
mockings, its heartless desertion, its smit- 
ing, jeering, bloodthirsty mob; and oh, 
how can we describe His awful suffering 
on the cross! How the heart swells and 
the eyes moisten when we read the nar- 
rative of this terrible tragedy. What holy 
thoughts throng the mind. What deep 
heart yearnings for a closer walk with 
God when we view with abashed faces this 
dreadful scene. The vision of the writer 
is blurred as he pens these lines. 
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“Thus might I hide my blushing face 
When His dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears.” 
It seems we can hear the rustle of angels’ 
wings and the sweet voices of heavenly 
messengers urging us to a greater sacrifice 
and to a devotion more Calvary-like. 
“When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 


My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small: 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.” 


They pressed the crown of thorns on His 
brow; His back was bruised and torn with 
the awful Roman scourge. We really get 
faint when we think of the nails tearing 
through His dear hands and feet. See! 
they are lifting the cross, bearing its 
patient, suffering burden! The world 
grows cold and chill as the mocking laugh- 
ter of this multitude rings out on the sor- 
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row laden air. They bring the cross to its 
socket, drop it four feet with a sickening 
thud. The body suddenly swings forward 
and swags downward. The muscles 
twitch and jerk, and every nerve throbs 
with the most excruciating pain. The 
bleeding hands and feet are nearly torn 
loose from the wood to which they are 
nailed. Great beads of perspiration and 
drops of blood run together on His marble- 
like brow. The world grows dark as the 
meek and lowly Saviour goes into swoon 
after swoon. 


“Hark! I hear the dull blow 
Of the hammer swung low; 
They are nailing my Lord to the tree! 
And the cross they up-raise, 
While the multitude gaze 
On the blest Lamb of dark Calvary. 


How they mock Him in death 
To His last lab’ring breath, 

While His friends sadly weep by the way! 
But tho’ lonely and faint, 

Still no word of complaint 
Fell from Him on the hill lone and gray. 
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Then darkness came down, 
And the rocks rent around, 

And a cry pierced the grief-laden air! 
’T was the voice of our King, 


Who received death’s dark sting, 
All to save us from endless despair!” 
The crimson blood gushes from the ugly 
wounds, and like the water from Horeb’s 
smitten rock, flows its life-giving stream 
into the camp of a famishing world. Here 
the penalty of all the sin, shame, guilt, and 
pollution of the world gathers into his 
great loving heart. No wonder it soon 
broke. The battle was desperate, the 
enemy stubborn, but blessed be God, Christ 
triumphed! 
“See! from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown.” 
Then again, the battlefield of death. 
He hangs on the center cross. The pall of 
ages hangs like an angry storm cloud over 
the world. The sun pulls across its face 
the shroud of darkest midnight. The mur- 


CORONATION GLORIES 59 


muring, troubled breezes sigh and sob like 
crying children; the stars tremble in their 
orbits; the mountains shake to their very 
base; myriads of black demons throng the 
air and darken the heavens; angels veil 
their faces and flee, terror stricken, from 
the world. God, the Father, turns from 
the horrors of this appalling scene. There 
He hangs, the very God and the very Man, 
forsaken by His disciples, by the angels, 
and by the Father. 

There is not even the pitying mother’s 
hand to wipe away the death dew from His 
brow or to speak one word of comfort to 
Him in His last awful conflict. John had 
just carried her fainting form from the 
cross. In the loneliness and suffering of 
this terrible hour, like the wail of a lost soul, 
He cries, “Eloi, Eloi lama sabachthani. 
My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken 
me!” Oh, look, look, he is breathing hard! 
Heaven help—He is dying; but wait! 
See, in this crucial moment, when the des- 
tinies of this world and its millions of , 
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immortal souls, sin-cursed, wrath-doomed, 
and Hell-bound, are in the balance, He 
takes the great document of salvation from 
the girdle of His heart and waves it before 
men, angels, and devils, Heaven, Earth, 
and Hell. With His last, lingering, and 
fast fleeting breath, He sends forth a cry 
that terrifies the lowermost and the outer- 
most regions of the world of eternal 
gloom; a cry that penetrates the heavens 
above, and makes every angel start with 
a thrill of hitherto unknown joy; a cry 
that causes all the celestial symphonies to 
strike up and thunder forth the music of a 
universal redemption; a cry that makes 
every unfallen being in all of God’s meas- 
ureless creation stand on tiptoe and shout 
the victory of the Son of God! Ah, did I 
say, “Cry?” I should have said, “a glo- 
rious, triumphant, emancipation proclama- 
tion, whose clarion, trumpet notes resound 
around a lost world and fill the earth with 
music of hope and salvation.” “IT IS 
FINISHED!” Blessed be God! Redemp- 
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tion’s work is completed. The first promise 
made to man is fulfilled, the serpent’s head 
is bruised. Henceforth and forevermore 
a new and living way is opened from this 
poor world to Heaven. 


“Mid rending rocks and dark’ning skies, 
My Saviour bows His head and dies. 


The opening veil reveals the way 
To Heaven’s joys and endless day. 


O Jesus, Lord, how can it be, 

That Thou shouldst give Thy life for me, 
To bear the cross and agony 

In that dread hour on Calvary?” 


This omnipotent Redeemer walked into the 
tomb, and fearlessly into the arms of 
Death, and in the desperate struggle that 
followed, He snatched the crown of tyr- 
anny from old Death’s brow, wrenched 
the sceptre from his black, bony hand, and 
with one fell blow struck this long dreaded 
monster to the ground. Putting His 
bruised heel on his demolished throne, He 
waves the spoil of battle over His head, 
illumines the dark enclosure of the grave 


62 CORONATION GLORIES 


with His resurrected glory, and exclaims, 
“T am He that liveth and was dead, and 
behold I am alive forevermore; I have the 
keys of death and hell.” Since then the 
humblest saint has been able to sing in the 
dying hour, “Oh, death, where is thy sting; 
oh, grave, where is thy victory!” 

On the first glad Easter morning, while 
the silver-dusted lilies were waving to the 
singing breezes of the Sabbath morn, this 
mighty conqueror walks out of the grave, 
leaving it in ruins. He appears many times 
to the encouragement and joy of the disci- 
ples, and finally, near the little city of Beth- 
any, while the world is in a shimmer of 
golden glory, He gives his valedictory mes- 
sage to His disciples and starts back to 
the Father. All the glory world turns out 
to bid Him welcome, and He sweeps on to 
the very throne of the Father. With His 
own dear heart thrilling and pulsating with 
a joy He has never hitherto known, He 
presents this gigantic and completed work 
for His father’s approbation. SINCE THAT 
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GLORIOUS DAY, THE TWELVE GATES OF 
PEARL HAVE STOOD WIDE OPEN TO THE EN- 
TIRE BLOOD-BOUGHT RACE OF MEN! 
“Let the sun hide its face, 

Let the earth reel apace 
Over men who their Saviour have slain, 

But behold from the sod 


Comes the blest Lamb of God, 
Who was slain, but is risen again. 


Shout aloud oh my soul! 
Let the glad tidings roll 

From the land to the end of the sea; 
Jesus conquered the grave, 

And has risen to save 


The whole world and to make us all free.” 
So, when He comes again to this world, 
we shall see our blessed Redeemer—yes, 
see Him face to face. We have loved Him 
long, but now with raptured, ravishing 
gaze, we actually see Him. The prophets 
from the tower of hope saw Him dimly; 
the apostlés saw Him in the depths of His 
humiliation. In the limited and painfully 
hampered human condition of our soul’s 
poor vision, we have beheld Him “as 
through a glass darkly”; we have strained 
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our eyes to see Him more clearly, but now 
freed from every hindrance, with a body 
like unto His, we shall see our precious 
Lord in the glory and the majesty of an 
infinite Redeemer. Yes, see Him in glory, 
and face to face! Oh, will it not be a time 
of holy rapture when we behold Him, who 
died in our stead, who gave His life, not 
only for us, but gave His life to us! 

Third—His Own Glory Will Consist in 
That of an Infinite Emancipator. 

Patrick Henry’s great speech in the Vir- 
ginia convention in which he gave expres- 
sion to that memorable sentence, “I know 
not what course others may take, but as 
for me, give me liberty or give me death!” 
placed him among the noble of his country. 
George Washington championed the cause 
of the Revolution and served his country 
without compensation; prayed, planned, 
sacrificed, and fought that the thirteen 
original colonies might be delivered from 
the iron heel of English tyranny. We have 
immortalized him as the “Father of his 
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Country,” and as the one, “first in war, 
first in peace, and first in the hearts of his 
countrymen.” Abraham Lincoln gave his 
life on the altar of sacrifice for the libera- 
tion of three millions of black slaves, fear- 
lessly issuing an Emancipation Proclama- 
tion that “All persons now held as slaves 
are, and henceforth shall be, free!” 

This world had been sold into slavery; 
it had cowed and cowered for centuries un- 
der the cruel lash of the servitude of sin 
and Satan. Jesus Christ, with His own 
precious blood, paid the price of its re- 
demption, and from Calvary’s cross issued 
a universal Emancipation Proclamation 
which provided for the complete liberation 
of every sin-enslaved soul in all the round 
world; a provision which insures deliver- 
ance from the guilt, crime, pollution, 
power and principle of sin here and now, 
and for deliverance from its awful effect 
on mind and body on the glorious resurrec- 
tion morning! Multitudes know that “He 
can break every fetter’—break every 
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chain that sin and hell ever forged. He is 
indeed a great liberator. He has but to 
speak the word, and the shackles fall from 
the manacled souls. Millions and millions 
of once sin-enslaved souls will meet their 
great benefactor in the glory of His second 
advent. 


“He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free, 

His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood avails for me.” 


Fourth—His Own Glory Will Consist 
in That of an Infinite Conqueror. 

The Word says He must reign until He 
hath put all enemies under His feet. 
Wherefore He saith, ‘When He ascended 
on high He led captivity captive.” Every 
enemy of the cross and enemy of the saints 
will be among the humiliated, chagrined 
captives of this final victory. Chiefest of 
these will be Satan. For ages he has been 
Christ’s bitter, malignant antagonist. He 
has brought sorrow in Heaven and ruin on 
earth. With his leagued and legioned 
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forces of murder, plague, war, pestilence, 
and disease, he has defied high Heaven, 
insulted the infinite, eternal God, and 
wrung the heart of this world. He has 
robbed youth of its blossom, manhood of 
its bloom, middle-age of its strength, and 
his merciless hand has torn the crown of 
hope and glory from the hoary head of 
old age. What a sway he has had in this 
world! What influence and power he has 
wielded! Millions of the mighty and the 
great have bowed to his royal mandates, 
but now he is stripped of his strength and 
glory, and robbed of his pomp and power. 
Here he comes! What a pitiful sight he 
is! Poor old Satan—humiliated, dejected, 
cowed and conquered! This once mighty 
enemy of Christ and the saints, this once 
mighty prince of the world that wielded 
the sceptre that swayed millions, now him- 
self an abject old slave, clanking his chains 
and eating the dust behind Christ’s char- 
iot of triumph! 
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Then there is poor old Death, that 
mighty and much dreaded king of terrors. 
There is not a nation, city, town or family 
that has not dreaded him. Surely we have 
all shuddered in the chilling presence of 
this grinning, glaring, grim-visaged mon- 
ster. How many times his noiseless shadow 
has crossed the threshold of our happy 
homes, laughing at our tears, pushing 
aside the doctor and nurse, defying their 
vigilance and skill; laying his icy hand on 
the sweet, noble brow of our loved one. 
With tears, prayers, aching hearts, and a 
horrible dread, we watched him as he put 
his white lips to theirs. They bravely with- 
stood him. They tried hard to resist and 
conquer this persistent and desperate 
enemy. We tried hard to help them in this 
bitter conflict. We fell on our knees, 
stretched out our hands, and out of the 
anguish of our hearts plead for the life 
of our mother, father, brother, sister, or 
child, but alas, alas, this heartless, pitiless 
old wretch, ruthlessly spurned our en- 


CORONATION GLORIES _ 69 


treaties, laughed at our burning tears, and 
mocked our prayers! 

Soon the damp, marble brow, the drawn, 
blanched, suffering face, the short, quick, 
gasping breath, the dreadful heart-tortur- 
ing rattle of the throat, all indicated that 
Death was easily winning the fight. Soon 
the dear hands fell limply, the waxen lids 
dropped peacefully over the sweet eyes, 
the once coral lips, pinched and purple, re- 
laxed as into restful sleep. Old Death 
lifted himself from the pulseless form, and 
with his black hand wrote over that dear 
body the significant word, “Victory.” As 
he left the sorrow-shrouded chamber, he 
pointed his bony finger to the poor, fragile 
flower whose tiny, rose-tinted petals he had 
just torn apart and crushed with a sneer 
under his black heel, and exultantly ex- 
claimed, “TI will come again! You may ex- 
pect me any time. It may be your turn 
HextL- 

With what jealous, unrelenting watch- 
fulness does he guard all the graveyards. 
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He surveys these vast empires of his in- 
carcerated victims and with diabolic de- 
light flaps his widespreading, cruel wings 
in triumph, and exclaims, “Ah, ye are all 
mine!’ The apostle Paul, looking for- 
ward to the glad day of this mighty con- 
queror, Jesus Christ, personifies death and 
the grave, and asks the question, “Oh, 
Death, where is thy sting? Oh, Grave, 
where is thy victory?’ In this blessed day 
the grave, the mansion of mortality, will 
be disrupted and left tenantless and ruined; 
and old Death, helpless and harmless, will 
be a humiliated, pitiful, abashed, despond- 
ent old captive forever! 

Every atheist and infidel, unbeliever and 
enemy of the cross will join this motley 
procession, bowing and confessing Jesus 
Christ to be Lord of Lords and King of 
Kings. ‘Wherefore God also hath highly 
exalted Him, and given Him a name which 
is above every name; that at the name of 
Jesus every knee should bow, of things in 
Heaven, and things in earth, and things 
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under the earth; and that every tongue 
should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, 
to the glory of God the Father.” 


“Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious; 
See the ‘Man of sorrows’ now; 

From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow. 


Hark! the burst of acclamation ; 
Hark! the loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords!” 

IJ. THE ORDER AND OBJECT OF HIs 
CoMING. 

The Word says, “He shall judge the 
world in righteousness; He shall minister 
judgment to the people in uprightness.” 

“Behold He comes to one and all, 

He quickly comes with trumpet call, 
To judgment called at His command, 
Drawn thither by His mighty hand 


Before His throne we all must stand, 
Be ready, Oh, be ready, when He comes.” 


(1) He Comes, and with His Coming 
Probation Ends. All who are saved at the 
moment of His coming will be saved be- 
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. yond the possibility of ever being anything 
else. This will end their testings, trials 
and temptations forever. However much 
they who are lost at this moment may pray, 
cry, scream and wail for just one more 
chance to right past wrongs and to seek 
Christ and salvation, they are lost beyond 
the possibility of being anything else but 
lost, Lost, LOST! The first time He came 
as a suffering, merciful, pardoning Sav- 
iour; but now He comes without mercy; 
not to save, but to mete out to everyone a 
righteous judgment. Not one sinner will 
be converted nor one saint backslide after 
this moment. 


(2) Next in the Order of This Day 
Will be the Resurrection of All the 
Dead. First will be the just; then the un- 
just; perhaps in some marvelous order 
from the beginning of time to the end of 
the world. Where this great gathering 
will be, we do not know. It would not be 
impossible to the infinite, eternal One to 
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erect this awful tribunal in the clouds, 
within the vast amplitude of illimitable 
space judge earth’s teeming millions, and 
consummate all the work of the redemptive 
scheme. 


3. Following the Resurrection Will be 
the Judgment. Jesus Christ will then 
leave the mediatorial throne and take the 
judgment seat. Then will begin the trial 
of a world before the supreme judge of the 
universe in the high court of eternity. 

The object of the judgment is clearly 
brought out in Matthew; to give reward 
to the faithful and to determine the enor- 
mity of guilt and punishment of the wicked. 
Whether there will be a gradation of the 
corporal side of Hell’s punishment, we se- 
riously doubt; but we feel sure that the 
intensity of the mental and soul anguish 
of this retributive world will be determined 
by the enormity of the individual guilt in 
this life. That is, some will have more to 
regret than others, because their light and 
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opportunity were greater, and their sin and 
guilt correspondingly greater. We also 
doubt if there will be any gradation of the 
glorified bodies and their location in the 
heavenly universe, but we feel sure that 
the capacity to enjoy Heaven’s infinite rap- 
tures will be largely determined by what 
we did in the way of sacrifice and service 
in this world. All of the things that have 
to do with the weal or woe, reward or pun- 
ishment, of our eternal future will be 
justly determined by the just Judge of this 
awful Judgment Day. 


Ill. Tue Errect or His ComMiIne. 


(1) The Effect of His Coming on the 
World. The world will doubtless be go- 
ing on very much as it is now. He will 
find a mixed multitude as indicated in Mat- 
thew 25; not all “sheep,” not all “goats”; 
but “sheep and goats.” The Apocalypse 
says, “All kindreds of the earth shall wail 
because of Him.” The moment the trum- 
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pet of God sounds, this merry, laughing, 
flirting world will be turned into,one awful, 
wailing, screaming pandemonium. This 
united cry will girdle the globe, it will be 
the beginning of a wail as wide as the army 
of earth’s lost multitude, as long as eter- 
nity, and as terrible as the sufferings of a 
hopelessly doomed soul. 

The world will then be turned into one 
great prayer-meeting. Millions will pray 
whose lives have hitherto been prayerless. 
The Word says that they will not pray to 
God, but to the rocks and mountains; not 
for mercy’s sweet pardon, but for calam- 
ity’s horrible destruction. Many who have 
been self-possessed and self-secure, and 
who have boasted of their dignified com- 
posure and intrepid imperturbability now 
give way, and cry to the rocks and the 
mountains to fall on and crush them ;— 
anything but the awfulness of seeing the 
face of Him who sitteth on the throne. 
That, to them, will be worse than a million 
horrible deaths. 
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A man once dreamed that he died and 
was being carried by the angels to some 
far away world. They had not gone far 
before he inquired where he was being 
taken. His angelic attendants told him, to 
meet God; whereupon he began to scream 
and beg them to release him and let him go. 
A horrible dread took possession of him. 
He fought desperately for his release and 
entreated them to either destroy him, or 
take him to Hell. Anything or anywhere 
rather than in the presence of a holy God. 
Ten thousand stealthy panthers or a mil- 
lion ferocious, hungry, man-eating tigers 
are as nothing to the wicked, compared 
with that of meeting God. 

A dying infidel, just before death, 
screamed, “There he is! Oh, doctor, there 
he is! Look! Oh God, help! Can’t you 
see there, in the corner of the room?” He 
was asked whom it was he saw. He re- 
plied, “Oh, horror of horrors, it is the in- 
nocent face of the Christ.” Covering up 
his head, he wailed, “Oh, take me away, 
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take me away, kill me, let me go to Hell; 
anything but that face in the corner of the 
room!’ He died in that awful state. 
Again the Word says, “They shall seek 
death and shall not find it; desire to die, 
but death shall flee away.” Doubtless 
many will try to take their own lives, but 
the swift messenger of God’s justice will 
grasp the uplifted arm, about to execute 
the dastardly crime of self-destruction, 
hold it in check, and say, “Oh no, you can- 
not escape the judgment. You must meet 
your record and the wrath of the Lamb. 
You have escaped the prayer-meeting, the 
revival service, the influence of a praying 
mother and a godly father, the tender and 
almost constant wooings of the Holy Spirit. 
Yes! All of these you have escaped suc- 
cessfully. Now you would by the taking 
of your own life escape the judgment, but 
you cannot, for “ALL MUST APPEAR BEFORE 
THE JUDGMENT SEAT OF CHRIST; THAT EV- 
ERYONE MAY RECEIVE THE THINGS DONE 
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IN HIS BODY, ACCORDING TO THAT HE HATH 
DONE, WHETHER IT BE GOOD OR BAD.” 

Said Jesus, “The sun shall be darkened 
and the moon shall not give her light; the 
stars of Heaven shall fall.” The Revela- 
tion, describing the scenes attending this 
event, says, “There was a great earth- 
quake, and the sun became as black as sack- 
cloth of hair, and the moon became as 
blood; and the stars of Heaven fell unto 
the earth; even as a fig tree casteth her 
untimely figs when she is shaken of a 
mighty wind. And the heaven departed 
as a scroll when it is rolled together; and 
every mountain and island were moved 
out of their places. And the kings of the 
earth, and the great men, and the rich men, 
and the chief captains, and the mighty 
men, and every bondsman, and every free 
man hid themselves in the dens and in the 
rocks of the mountains; and said to the 
mountains and the rocks, ‘Fall on us, and 
hide us from the face of him that sitteth 
on the throne and from the wrath of the 
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Lamb.’ For the great day of his wrath 
is come; and who shall be able to stand?” 

It is said that the Lisbon earthquake ex- 
tended through the greater part of Eu- 
rope, Africa and America. It was felt in 
the West Indies, in Norway, Sweden, 
Great Britain and Ireland. Its terrific 
shock pervaded an extent of more than 
four million square miles, but oh! who can 
describe the tremulous quiver and shock 
of this day! Nothing in all the world’s 
history has ever equalled it. If all the tem- 
pestuous earthquakes that have ever 
roared, and all the lurid lightning storms 
that have ever played their nimble, zig- 
zag course in the black clouds above; if 
all the angry crashing thunders that have 
ever lumbered and roared around the 
world; all of the twisting, writhing cy- 
clones that have ever left their track of 
devastation and ruin across the earth were 
all united together, they would be but the 
whispering of the autumn breeze, or the 
gentle ripple of the distant waterfall com- 
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pared with the terrors of that day, when 
the sad silvery moon shall be turned to 
blood, and the sun—that mighty, marvel- 
ous, magnificent universe of fire—shall be- 
come as black as sackcloth; when the wail 
of millions of affrighted, horror-stricken 
eternally doomed and damned sinners join 
their hopeless cry to the sound of the split- 
ting rocks, falling stars, crashing worlds; 
THE TRUMPET OF THE ETERNAL GOD PRO- 
CLAIMING TO THE ENDS OF THE EARTH 
THAT THE GREAT DAY OF HIS WRATH HAS 
COME! 


(2) The Effect of His Coming on the 
Saints. “But I would not have you to be 
ignorant, brethren, concerning them which 
are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as oth- 
ers which have no hope. For if we believe 
that Jesus died and rose again, even so 
them also which sleep in Jesus will God 
bring with him. For this we say unto you 
by the word of the Lord, that we which 
are alive and remain unto the coming of 
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the Lord shall not prevent them which are 
asleep. For the Lord himself shall de- 
scend from Heaven with a shout, with the 
voice of the archangel, and with the trump 
of God: and the dead in Christ shall 
rise first: Then we which are alive and 
remain shall be caught up together with 
them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the 
air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord.” 
(I Thess. 4-17.) 

The great apostle says in the 16th verse 
“that the Lord himself shall descend from 
Heaven with a shout and with the voice of 
the archangel and with the trump of God,” 
and with Him will be those who have 
died or gone to sleep in Jesus. The bodies 
of this great number shall all be resur- 
rected first. He gives us to understand in 
verse 17 that those who are alive when He 
comes shall be suddenly changed, and to- 
gether with the resurrected dead, will be 
caught up to meet Him in the air. Both 
the dead and the living will be glorified 
and caught up to the glory hitherto un- 
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known; to the dazzling, glittering grandeur 
of the Godhead; to the glory of the work, 
experience, maturity, happiness and holi- 
ness of the angels; to the glory of Him who 
is the Designer, the Architect and the Mas- 
ter Builder of every created wonder; to 
the glory of the Father who freely gave 
His only begotten Son; to the glory of the 
Son who still carries the marks and scars 
of His humiliated humanity; to the glory 
of the Holy Spirit, the great executive of 
the work of human redemption; to the 
glory of the saints, beautifully arrayed in 
all the marvelous regalia of their glorified 
bodies. 

Again it says “caught up together,” 
which is a very strong and comforting im- 
plication that we shall know each other. 
I have no doubt but that we will know the 
old saints intuitively. The very moment 
our eyes look upon the old worthies, we 
will exclaim, “There are Abraham, Isaac 
and Jacob; Job and Daniel; Isaiah, Amos 
and Malachi; Peter, James and John, and 
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on down through the great list of the fam- 
ily of God. We shall by some marvelous, 
instinctive knowledge instantly know our 
long lost loved ones. In fact, we feel that 
we shall, in some wondrous way suddenly 
get acquainted with the great church tri- 
umphant gathered from every land and 
age. 

And again it says, “and so shall we ever 
be with the Lord.’ Oh, stupendous 
thought! Oh, gracious promise! Oh, 
wondrous hope! As one has said, “No yes- 
terdays, no tomorrows, but one eternal to- 
day.” This will be the beginning of one 
eternal springtime; where the birds will 
never cease to sing, and where the fra- 
grant flowers will never lose their bloom. 
As the poet said, “Where the sun never 
sets, and the leaves never fade.” Another 
rapturously exclaimed, “When we’ve been 
there ten thousand years, bright shining 
as the sun, we’ve no less years to sing His 
praise than when we first begun.” Then 
we shall never feel with sadness the vigor 
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of youth slipping noiselessly away; nor the 
weariness, fatigue and dissolution of old 
age creeping slowly but surely over us. 
Here, we are ever running from the vigor 
of youth toward the out-stretched arms of 
old age and to the inevitable cold embrace 
of death; but this event will mark the be- 
ginning of an unfolding life that will rap- 
turously surprise us with the endless cycles 
of the eternal years. 

When time shall have emptied into cen- 
turies, and the centuries shall have 
stretched out into ages, and the ages shall 
have rolled on into the limitless eternities, 
this everlasting life in the presence of our 
great, glorified Christ will sweep cease- 
lessly on with ever increasing glory and 
transcendent brightness, and will unfold 
its wondrous mysteries with the measure- 
less sweep of the eternal years. Yes, ever 
with the Lord! This is a duration that has 
a beginning, but will never have an end. 
It is a duration that excludes all numbers 
and mathematical computations. Days, 
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months and years, centuries and ages are 
lost in it as a tiny drop of water is lost in 
the fathomless depths of the ocean. As 
many centuries as there are sands on the 
sea shore, or tiny particles of dust in the 
globe of the earth, multiplied to the high- 
est reach of numbers, are nothing com- 
pared to eternity. They do not bear the 
least imaginable proportion to it. These 
will come to an end as certainly as a day, 
but eternity in His glorious presence will 
never, never, never come to an end. 

Alas! Alas! What more can we say 
of this sublime anticipation; this infinite 
unknown prospective goal, the glory and 
duration of which no human heart can con- 
ceive, no human thought can grasp, and 
no human language describe. 

Oh blessed day, day of rest and reward, 
of safety and eternal security! Oh bright 
day that lures us on amid the toils and 
tears incident to this laboring life! Oh glad 
day for the foot-sore and weary mothers; 
for the disappointed, dispirited, slighted 
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and heartbroken wives; for the weep- 
ing Rachels and for the sorrowing Marthas 
and Marys! Oh happy day for bereft par- 
ents who have never ceased to sigh for 
the long lost son or daughter, and for chil- 
dren who have been homesick for Heaven 
ever since father and mother went to be 
with the Lord! Oh glorious day, resplen- 
dent with immortality and luminous with 
the joyous hope and thrilling prospect of 
happy reunions in the presence of our con- 
quering Christ! Oh resurrection day when 
the trump of God shall sound! The thun- 
dering voice of Michael and Gabriel will be 
heard; the grip of the grim enemy broken; 
the sullen slumber of the tomb aroused; 
the gloomy gates of the charnel house of 
death, long locked, barred, and barricaded, 
will be torn from their rusty hinges. Ev- 
ery coffin lid will be flung open; every 
grave disrupted and ruined ; every chiseled, 
carved, sculptured, and epitaphed tomb- 
stone lifted and thrown from its base. 
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Oh coronation day for the saints; day 
of deliverance and joy to the burdened 
church; day of commotion, intense, awful, 
glorious; Heaven and earth pulsating and 
animated with the grandeur of this mo- 
mentous and culminative hour; marred by 
no confusion; order reigning supreme, the 
whole world throbbing and thronging with 
the resurrected dead and the changed liv- 
ing; multitudes, vast, glorious and innu- 
merable filling the shores, lining the vales 
and mountain sides, standing in rapt 
amazement in shining ranks among the 
broken headstones, ruined shrouds, and 
empty graves! 

Angels, panoplied in all the dazzling 
splendor of Heaven’s regality, look proudly 
on this august scene; some bewildered 
and confused with the intensity and ma- 
jesty of this awe-inspiring occasion; some 
serving as field officers, ministering to the 
joy of the happy, liberated saints, and to 
the glory of the wonderful coronated 
King; millions of others, vieing with each 
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other with their myriads of varied and har- 
moniously tuned instruments, play martial 
melodies befitting the dignity and grandeur 
of this imposing event. 

The world has heard much of crowns 
and crowning days. The highest honor 
of the nations is embodied in the magnifi- 
cent and elaborate ceremonies surround- 
ing the various coronation days of history. 

The coronation of King George was a 
wonderful event in English history—an 
event that cannot be described. It was a 
thing too mysterious and too solemn for 
written sentences. One writing on this 
subject said that while viewing it a cyclone 
of emotion raged within him and that he 
was dazed with the glory of the wonderful 
occasion. 

The royal procession, which started 
from Buckingham palace, winds its way 
majestically through the crowded and flag- 
bedecked streets. Yonder is a company 
of mitred priests and surpliced choir boys; 
there a company of medieval yeomen, 
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field marshals, generals and admirals 
marching proudly, bedecked with gold, sil- 
ver, swords and waving plumes; here a 
group of peers and peeresses, Knights of 
the Garter and other famous orders. 
Guards, officers, provincials, dragoons, 
hussars, lancers, men in brass, silver and 
gold, and glittering lieutenants are all mar- 
shaled to their places by regimental offi- 
cers in blazing uniforms. Quickly and al- 
most mysteriously the grand old historic 
Westminster Abbey is filled. It is as if a 
master painter were filling in his picture 
with a dash of color here, a soft tone there, 
until at last the whole grand composition 
lies before the eye of the astonished on- 
looker, a scene of uttermost beauty and 
bewildering grandeur! 

There are the Commons in variegated 
uniforms, with their wives in white and 
gold; the Lords in still more magnificent 
dress, and the peeresses in all their splen- 
dor; the bishops in golden copes and the 
Indian princesses in bewildering glory. 
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The representatives of the foreign courts 
of Germany, Japan, Austria, Italy, Russia, 
China, Spain, the Netherlands and Abys- 
sinia are there. Our own John Hays Ham- 
_mond, whose income is often one thousand 
dollars per day, is there, representing the 
greatest nation in the world. 

But lo, the liquid notes of silver trumpets 
and the royal family enters, headed by 
the Prince of Wales with his great plumed 
hat on his arm, one lord carrying his train 
and another his coronet. Then, in be- 
wildering succession other members of the 
royal family sweep over the carpets’ blue 
expanse. There is a sound of clanging 
bells and distant cheering, and presently 
the scarlet-coped clergy usher in the peers 
with the regalia, the Duke of Devonshire 
carrying the Queen’s coronet on a pillow 
with the famous Kohinoor diamond shim- 
mering at its apex; then a long procession 
of officers of state, peers of highest lineage, 
and the Prime Minister between two arch- 
bishops. Next in order is the Lord Mayor 
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of London with his mace, then a perfect 
stream of dignitaries with swords and 
maces until the center of the cathedral 
flashes and flames with gorgeous color. 
Suddenly the Queen enters, her long pur- 
ple train streaming behind her, attended 
by a glittering retinue of ladies in waiting, 
maids of honor and peeresses. She seats 
herself dramatically on her throne and 
awaits the coming of the King. As he 
enters, surrounded by knights, bishops, 
heralds, dukes, magistrates and prelates, 
the shouts of the Westminster boys of 
“Vivat Rex Georgious” burst upon the 
multitude. The music surges and rolls, 
the people bend low in homage as the King 
is presented, and the shout, “God save 
King George,” rolls through the abbey. 
The long ceremony proceeds. They vest 
the King in gold from head to foot and 
present him with the various sceptres. They 
touch his heels with the golden spurs, sym- 
bolism after symbolism is enacted, and 
finally the Archbishop places on the King’s 
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head the gleaming, glittering crown. Po- 
tentates draw near to do him humble hom- 
age, cheers rend the air, the bells cry and 
ring, cannons roar! Another sovereign is 
crowned! 

Oh, if the crowning of an earthly poten- 
tate is characterized with such surpassing 
splendors, who can describe the glories 
which will attend the crowning of the King 
Eternal, the One high over all, the King 
of Kings, the Lord of Lords, the Sovereign 
of earth and Heaven! The writer feels, 
as all others have felt in writing on this 
sublime theme, that it is difficult for a poor 
finite hand to pen with cold, weak, stereo- 
typed words even an approximate descrip- 
tion of the varied and indescribably won- 
derful things which will characterize this 
grand, prospective, culminative Crowning 
Day. 

It is a well-known fact that one spar- 
kling and scintillating gem of the first wa- 
ter represents enormous value. It is said 
that the crown of England contains sev- 
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enteen hundred diamonds, that the Rus- 
sian imperial crown is set with twenty-five 
hundred diamonds, and that the crown of 
France was bedecked and incrusted with 
fifty-three hundred and fifty-two of these 
precious, gleaming, glittering stones. 

The first Napoleon, in the flush and fer- 
vor of an indomitable conqueror, on one 
occasion presented to Pius VII a magnif- 
icent, shining coronet, the commercial 
value of which amounted to the enormous 
and astounding sum of forty-five thousand 
dollars! Its three beautiful circlets were 
incrusted with shimmering sapphires, 
emeralds, rubies, pearls, and diamonds; 
and the great brilliant, blazing emerald at 
its apex is said to be the most beautiful in 
the world. 

In Heaven’s inimitable, immortal his- 
tory this Day, this Crown, this Crowning 
and this glorious One who is crowned will 
go down in divine annals as surpassing 
and transcending the combined glory of all 
other like events. Among the wonderful 
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beings following in His train of ineffable 
glory will be angels, archangels, princi- 
palities and powers, thrones and dominions 
and all the millions of earth who have been 
redeemed by his blood, the like of which 
no mortal eye has ever beheld, no human 
heart has ever conceived of. The wonder- 
ful coronet which will forever encircle 
His blessed brow will be bestudded with 
myriads of precious, priceless, living gems, 
any one of which the great Master gives 
us to understand is of more commercial 
value than the entire wealth of this world. 

In the following from my book, “A Bet- 
ter Country,” I have tried to faintly sug- 
gest this triumphal and coronative proces- 
sion: 

“They march on through the gates, and 
veil their happy faces as they begin to 
encircle the great white throne, the center 
of the heavenly universe. Suddenly the 
whole heavenly world seems to rock and 
quiver with living peans of indescribable 
music. Every being and every instrument 
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seems to be employed. The great organ 
of eternity is thundering its tremulous 
tones; every golden harp chord is vibrat- 
ing with the most exquisite music, all the 
silvery bells from their golden domes are 
ringing out a merry peal; Heaven’s immor- 
tal bands are rolling forth their loudest, 
sweetest strains; the immortal choirs 
shout the song of the Lamb. Everything 
in Heaven seems to be pouring forth unut- 
terable music. It seems to ripple from 
Heaven’s mirroring streams; dash, splash 
and sparkle from its crystal fountains, 
lumber and roll from its eternal hills, and 
crash and burst in great, harmonious 
strains from every niche, and corner, and 
sweep in mighty volume to every part of 
Heaven’s vast domain! What meaneth 
this tremendous and tumultuous outburst 
of holy rapture? What meaneth these flut- 
tering banners and shouting host? What 
meaneth the waving of these victorious 
palms? Why, the King! The King! 
The King eternal is riding through! With 
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simultaneous accord, this surging, rap- 
turous concourse gives way, and the atten- 
tion of the entire universe is turned upon 
Him. Suddenly this mighty host begins 
to chant “lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. Who 
is this King of glory? The Lord strong 
and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle; 
the Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory!” 
Behold, He cometh! Every eye eager to 
see Him! Everyone eager to fall at His 
feet! He rides the white horse of univer- 
sal triumph! Every sceptre is in His 
blessed hand! Every diadem bedecks His 
glittering brow! Everyone knows Him. 
In His hands and feet are nail prints. Of 
this vast, white robed throng, He is the 
only one whose vesture is dipped in blood. 
In rapid succession, he rides by rank 
after rank of shining beings, and finally 
reaches the throne of God, the Father, and 
delivers up the purchase of His blood, the 
spoils from this world gathered by years 
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of bloody conquest. Taking these immor- 
tal trophies before this assembled and 
admiring universe, and weaving them into 
a crown amid the greatest outburst of 
shouts that Heaven has ever known, God, 
the Father, places it upon the brow of 
“Earth’s Redeemer” and “Heaven’s 
Hero,” 


“When Jesus is crowned the King of all Kings, 
I want to be there, don’t you? 
With shouting and singing ’till all Heaven 
rings, 

I want to be there, don’t you?” 

Here language fails. Here imagination 
folds its wings. Here thought reels, stag- 
gers and falls by the wayside. Here we — 
would like to borrow the eloquence of a 
flaming seraph. Will this not be the ful- 
fillment of Isaiah’s prophecy? “He shall 
see the travel of his soul and be satisfied?” 

How we have longed for this glad time! 
We cannot understand all of its myste- 
rious and impenetrable wonders. We can 
apprehend and explain but little of its 
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pageant glories, but we instinctively feel 
that we shall have some enjoyable and 
soul-enrapturing part in it, that the exalted 
Christ will know that we are there, and 
that we shall retain our personality. De- 
spite the greatness and grandeur of the 
multitude, we shall be noticed by Him. 
Yes, He will turn those fathomless, divine 
eyes upon me, and with a look of love and 
complacent commendation in His beauti- 
ful and wondrous face, He will utter the 
words, “Well done, thou good and faith- 
ful servant; enter thou into the joy of thy 
Lord.” Come now and let us share the 
glories that have accumulated and piled 
up for ages. Oh, that look, those blessed 
words, that beauteous face, will thrill 
every part of our being with the most 
exquisite joy! We shall then be glad for 
every burning, bitter tear we have ever 
shed for His sake; for every ache and 
pain of heart or body that we have ever 
felt for His blessed cause; for every long, 
tedious, trying day; for every weary, 
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watchful, wakeful, prayerful night; for 
every sacrifice we have ever made; for all 
the nerve and blood that we have put into 
His work in our desperate effort to save 
others; for all we have ever lost in friends, 
home, houses and lands; influence, money 
and comforts. 


“Thou my everlasting portion, 
More than friend or life to me, 

All along my pilgrim journey, 
Saviour, let me walk with Thee. 


Not for ease or worldly pleasure, 
Not for fame my prayer shall be; 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let me walk with Thee. 


Lead me thro’ the vale of shadows, 
Bear me o’er life’s fitful sea; 

Then the gate of life eternal, 
May I enter, Lord, with Thee.” 


Pray and plod on, ye hard-working, 
haggard-faced, hollow-cheeked, head and 
heart-aching mothers. Oh, how much of 
deprivation, loneliness, tears and domestic 
drudgery you have known. You have 
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scrubbed, cooked, and plied the needle 
throughout the long day, and then in the 
weird, wearisome watches of the night, 
when all the rest of the family were asleep, 
your dear hearts and arms were burdened 
with the fevered, fretting, restless child. 
You wiped away your own tears, kissed 
away the tears from your own precious 
suffering burden, prayed to God for 
strength, and sang lullabies that were 
sweeter in the ear of Heaven than the 
music of serenading angels. Oh, you vigil 
sentinels of the home, not one of your 
number have ever been forced to go on 
duty, but many times to save your own 
precious lives, have been forced to go off 
duty; you have never been found asleep 
at your post. Your dear eyes have been 
wide open while the eyes of others have 
been tightly closed in silent slumber. 

Oh, mother, your very name is the 
sweetest name on earth. How we love 
and revere it. We feel like removing our 
hat when it is mentioned. It represents 
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more love, more tenderness, more heart- 
aches, more long days and _ sleepless 
nights, more sacrifices and suffering than 
any other earthly name. What sweet and 
tender recollections cluster around you! 
Why, the very thought of your dear, care- 
worn face, your sad, but always hopeful 
eyes, your treasured words, makes our 
pulse quicken, our hearts warm with love 
and gratitude, and our eyes fill with ten- 
derest tears. 

The sailor in the how] and shriek of the 
storm, and the soldier in the roar and rush 
and gore of the battle have been inspired 
with a deathless heroism by the remem- 
brance of your prayers. Your holy influ- 
ence has been like a clarion trumpet, calling 
the disappointed, dejected, derelict prodi- 
gal back to the old home hearthstone and to 
the hope of mother’s Christ; it has been 
a hundredfold shield to tried and tested 
virtue. Mother, we cannot forget you. 
The old rocking chair, the age-worn shawl, 
the curious spectacles, the carpet bag, long 


102 CORONATION GLORIES 


since out of style, all remind us of one 
who has loved us with a God-like love. 
The writer owes to you, great army of 
saintly mothers, an incalculable debt of 
gratitude, for one of your number was 
the very best friend he ever had. Her un- 
questioned and irreproachable Christian 
character, her devotion to the future of 
her children, her tears (for I have known 
her to cry almost incessantly for two or 
three weeks at a time) and heartaches in 
some of the deepest, darkest sorrows 
through which a mother ever passed, were 
that which turned the tide of a large fam- 
ily God-ward. Oh, where would many of 
us be had it not been for a good mother? 
Next to you, dear mothers, are your 
twin partners, the saintly fathers of the 
church. Oh, ye precious, venerable, stoop- 
shouldered, weather - worn, storm - hard- 
ened, silvery-haired, dim-eyed, brave- 
hearted warriors of the church and the 
home! They are falling all along your 
lines; some have already gone home to 
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mother, to Christ, and loved ones. We 
don’t see how we can spare any more of 
you! 

Fathers and mothers, not many of you 
have been fully appreciated. Not all of 
you have been treated kindly. We feel 
that too many of you have been slighted 
and set aside at the very time in your life 
when you most desired to be noticed and 
loved. You have not only craved the 
warmth of our heart love, but looked and 
longed for an expression of it. Just a line 
from us, saying, “Dear Precious Father,” 
or “Mother,” or a little birthday or Christ- 
mas gift would have made you so happy; 
would have made you feel that you were 
not forgotten, and that you were still 
loved and wanted! We haven’t meant to 
neglect, but we fear we have neglected 
you, and, dear parents, come up close. We 
want to tell you something. We do love 
you. You are the dearest and most 
precious of all. We will never allow any- 
thing or anybody to crowd you out of our 
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thoughts and out of the warmest affec- 
tions of our hearts. You cared for us 
when we were unable to care for ourselves. 
You wept and rejoiced together over our 
cradles. You have worked, planned and 
sacrificed to feed, clothe and educate us. 
Now that you are old and feeble, and not 
able to care for yourselves, we will not 
forget you. 

Then, fathers and mothers, I have good 
news for you. Your day of happy release 
from all your cares and troubles is not far 
distant. This coming event, the glories 
of which the writer has been trying to 
portray, will be your day. Oh, what a 
showing you will make then! Every 
strand of your silvery hair will be restored 
to its original beauty. Your eyes will lose 
their dimness, and will flash and sparkle 
as in the days of yore. The wrinkles will 
disappear, and your cheeks will bloom 
again with the glory of perpetual youth. 
This will be the day when you will lose 
the infirmities and decrepitude of old age, 
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suddenly be changed into the vigor of 
eternal youth, and down through the vistas 
of the forever you will laugh and shout 
as you once did around the old home 
hearthstone of the happy bygone. 

Send forth with no uncertain sound the 
blessed gospel notes, ye called and com- 
missioned ministers of the cross! Your 
lives have not been the easiest. You have 
been the hardest toilers for your Master. 
You have pleased some ana displeased 
others. Some have stood by you in your 
exceedingly trying and complicated work, 
and others have failed you; some have 
prayed for you and others have gossipped 
about you. Satan, with all of his malig- 
nant forces, has done all that he could 
to break your hearts, ruin your lives, kill 
your influence and thwart your usefulness. 
His biggest guns have been turned toward 
you. You have been the center around 
which the bitterest conflicts have raged. 
You are God’s appointed leaders. Oh, how 
the powers of evil would like to put you 
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down! The joy and greatness of your 
work an angel would covet, and the awful 
responsibility of it would make an angel 
tremble. You have to watch and pray 
for your own souls, and for the flocks, of 
whom God has made you overseers as 
those who will have to give an account at 
the judgment. Plan, pray and preach, 
and never swerve from the path of duty 
and sacrifice; never shun to declare loy- 
ingly, faithfully and fearlessly the whole 
truth as God gives you to see it. Oh, be 
true to God and to the sacred trust he has 
committed to you! 
“A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 


A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill, 
O, may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master’s will.” 
Redeem the time, work and pray as those 
should upon whom rests the responsibility 
of saving souls from eternal death, and of 
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preparing them to live with God and holy 
angels forever. Refuse to be idle; don’t 
be easy on yourselves. What matter if 
you do work yourselves to death; what 
matter if you are often tired and weary; 
what matter if your hearts and heads do 
ache; what matter if you do die martyrs 
for your work? Your day is coming. You 
are glad that you are preachers now; you 
will be a million times gladder when Jesus 
comes! Oh, soul-loving, soul-seeking, 
soul-saving preachers! In this day the 
angels will be anxious to see you. They 
will look at you and the priceless trophies 
which you will lay at the Lord’s feet, will 
covet the reward of your faithful work, 
and will shout when they see the glory 
of your crowning. This will be your “pay- 
day.” 
“Just one glimpse of Him in glory 
Will thy toils of life repay.” 

God says himself, “And they that be wise 
(that be teachers) shall shine as the 
brightness of the firmament; and they 
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that turn many to righteousness as the 
stars for ever and ever.” 

Rejoice! Oh, ye faithful Christian 
wives! It has meant much to many of you 
to be true to Christ. Many of your hus- 
bands haven’t had sense enough to appre- 
ciate your true worth. How you have 
economized, stinted and skimped to make 
both ends meet! What slaves and mar- 
tyrs many of youare! How much of work 
and anxiety you have had in raising your 
little family. Your shoulders are not very 
broad, but what burdens they have borne! 
Many of you, of whom the world is not 
worthy, have been treated worse than 
dogs. 

I know of one of your number who was 
denied the privilege of the house of God, 
and when she persisted in coming, under- 
went the shame and humiliation of being 
jerked and dragged out of a public service 
by a fiendish-faced, brutal-hearted hus- 
band. Another one of your number was 
deprived the privilege of even taking the 
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children to Sunday School, or allowing 
them to read a line of religious literature, 
but God heard the heart cry of this mother 
and two of this family became preachers 
of the gospel. 

Oh, pray on ye faithful ones, God will 
reward you. He will wipe away all your 
tears, lift all your burdens, and will give 
you a place among the martyrs when He 
comes. 


“Yet when bow’d beneath the load 
_ By heav’n allow’d, thine earthly lot; 
Look up! thou’lt reach that blest abode, 
Wait, meekly wait, and murmur not.” 
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